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HELP FOR -
WORKING WOMEN

Some Have to Keep on Until
They Almost Drop. How

]

Here is a letter from a woman who
had to work, but was too weak and suf-
fered too much to continne. How she
regained health :—

Frankfort, Ky.—**I suffered so much
with female weakness that I could not
do my own work,
had to hire it done.
I heard so much
about Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable
Compound that I
triedit. Itook three
bottles and I found
it to be all you
claim. Now I{eel as
well as ever I did and
am able to do all my

= own work sgain. 1
recommend it to any woman suffering
from female weakness. You may pub-
lish my letter if you wish, "'—Mrs. JAMES
ConLEY, 516 St. Clair St., Frankfort,Ky.

Nowoman suffering from any form of
female troubles should lose hope until
ghe has given Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-

etable Compound & fair trial.

This famous remedy, the medicinal
fingredients of which are derived from
mnative roots and herbs, has for forty
years proved to be p most valuable tonie
and invigorator of the female organism.

All women are Invited to write
to the Lydia E. Pinkham Medi-
cine Co., Lynn, Mass,, for special
advice,~Iit will be confidential:

=

It's the bill for 4 woman's gtunning
gown that shocks her husband.

For galls use Hanford's Balsam.
Adv.

Don't stretch the truth too far or
the recoll may knock you out.

SOAP I8 STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
ing with “La Creola” Hair Drosaing,
and darken, In the natural way, those
ugly, grizzly haira. Price. $1.00.—Adv.

A Mistake.

General Funston was talking to a
corraspondent about the Mexican situ-
atlon.

“1 don't hellave In swivelchair cams-
palgning,” he sald. “Discretion will be
1oft to the generals In the field. Signa
that look hopeful to the man back
home in the swivel chalr may prove
the raverse in the fleld Itsell.

“It's like the craditor who rang and
asked {f Mr, Spender was at homae,

“‘Yon, gir, walk right in, sir.) sald
the footman, cordlally., ‘Mr. Spender
is at home, sir.'

“*Thank goodness,’ sald. the cred-
ftor. 'I'm golng Lo see my money at
last

“0Oh, don't make that mistake, sir’
sald the footman. ‘If Mr. Spender
had any money he wouldn't be at
homa.l "

Fisherman's Luck.

“Talk about me running you down
and marrying you in spite of yourself.
You know you wera flashing for a hus-
band when I came along!"

“Yoa, and 1 had the same luck you
do when you go fshing."

“You mean you made a good eatch?"

“No, 1 mean that the blggest fish
got away."

Enlarged View.
Stranger—What sort of a man 8
your nelghtior, John Braggs?
Natlve—Oh, he's all right—but he
fine a telescoplc imagination,
Stranger—A telescople Imagination!
Native—Yes. John can't even tell
the truth without getting It two or
three sizes larger than it really is.

Concentrated
Satisfaction

A great many former users
of tea and coffee have learned
that there is a pure food
beverage magle from wheat,

which has a delightful flavor.

It never exacts of its users
the tribute of sleeplessness,
heart-flutter, headache and
other ills often caused by the
drug, caffeine, in coffee and
tea,

Instant
Postum

suggests the snappy flavor of
miﬁ java coffee, but is abso-
lutely free from caffeine or
any harmful ingredient. In-
stant Postum is in con-
densed, soluble form, and
wonderfully convenient for
the home—for the picnic—
for travel—everywhere.

If tea or coffee interferes
with comfort or success, as
it does for many users, try a
shift to Postum.

““There’s a Reason”
L ¥ |

SYNOPSIS.
—

Automoblle of Miss Dorothy Upton and
Mexico border !mlrul cump, ecommanded
by Llcutenant Kynaston. & tw) wom-
en are on way to mine of Miss Upton's
father, locuted a few miles ncross Lhe
Mexlcan border, Kynaston leaves women
at his camp while he q\nua with a detul]
to Investigate report of V
Villn troops drive small force of
ranga across border line and they surren-
dor to Kynanton, Dorothy and M, Fane
still at camp when Kynaston returns with

risoners. Dlind Mexican priest appenrs
n comp and claims Interned Mexicans
have in the spolls brought acroks the line
& wonderful emerald bell stolen from n
shrine by Zapitw and taken from him by
Carranza troops, Priest Is wearching for
the emerald in order to return It to the
shrine., Kynaston finds Jewel and reports
to department hesdguarters. Muanjor Up-
dyke appears from headgquarters to take
churges of valushles captured, FPriest
ond emernld bell disappear. Kynaston
alips across bordsr with one man to ald
Upton family surrounded by Villistns,

How can Lieutenant Kynaston
warn the American government
that Vilia Is about to Invade the
United States, If he has to admit
the fact that he has violated
neutrality by crossing the bor-
der into Mexico—an admission
that will mean his dismissal
from the service?

CHAPTER IV—Continuead.

“You stay here, sergeant, with the
rest of the detachment, on the Ameri-
can side, 1 will cross over, and if 1
find 1 need you I shall start & fire.
You can sea It for ten miles. If you
gee & fire show three times, come right
into Mexico with all the men. I ghall
take one man with me,

“It {8 just possible that we may be
able to help the peopla without getting
ourselves into trouble. In any case,
we must not get Into & row on the
wrong side of the line. De wsurs to
keep a man on the leokout, 1 shall
make two flares If 1 want you. Nolan,
you come with me."”

The old soldler would have liked to
romonstrate with his officer, but the
habits of dlscipline of twenty years
were too strong. He saluted, and, bid-
ding hls men dismount and loosen
thelr cinches, watched his young su-
perior and Nolan as they walked their
horses down the hill in the growing
Hght,

When they reached the level ground
they took up the trot, and presently
wera out of sight among the scrubby
cactl and the meaquit bushes that cov-
ered tha face of the land.

It was a great rigk to take; not that
the danger of actual conflict was great,
but there was the certainty that if his
interference should become known to
the higher authorities Kynaston would
have to be offered up 08 a sacrifice to
Mexican complaints.

“We'll move up to that hill just
above the minehouse, Nolan, and see
what we can from there. There go
some more ghots, It looks to me as
though the place is being attacked
from the southern side. If so, wa will
hide under cover on the range to the
north and work down toward the
house. We'll hide our horses among
the bowlders and scout down afoot.”

8o, moving very carefully along the
bowlder-strewn hillside, they tied thelr
horses to a great mesquit bush that
stood in the bottom of an arroyo. Tak-
ing thelr rifles from the scabbards,
they picked their way warily up the
slopa to the summit, a point from
which they could plainly see the at-
tack,

The Santa Cruz mine lay some six
hundred yards below them. A little
cottage bullt of adobe showed where
the superintendent lived, and across
from it stood the general store. Be-
hind this again, surrounded in front
with adobe walls that marked the cor-
rals where the mine mules were kept,
stood the long engine house,

Dark, yawning mouths gaping at
them from the hillside showed where
the lineéa of the ore-cars were loaded
in the drift, for the Santa Cruz was
fortunate above most mines in that it
was possible to tunnel straight into
the breast of the hill without digging
» shaft,

Far below the line of the buildings
Kynaston and Nolan, looking down
from the vantage-point of their hill,

ed men guarding them,
“There's thelr herd.
Do you see their line?"

Look, Nolan!

now dry watercourse.
The bullets whined over the house;

from the adobe walls.
fenders were vide awake.

below his.

the groucd im his frént carefully,

friond, Mrs. Fane, broaks down at New

illa gun ranners, |
Car- |

saw in & far hollow a group of rider-
less horses, with one or two dismount-

Before Nolan could speak the long
erack and rattle of rifle fire broke out
from the line of giant cottonwood
trees that marked the bottom of the

some of them kicked up spurts of dust
An answering
shot from the house told that the de-
Kynaston
saw the shot take ground on thas slope

At once awele (0 the necessity of
bnding some way of getting to the
house undiscovered, Kynaston scanned
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The hillside where he lay was cut
up by many acequias, or little ditches,
mada by the rains of past years. These
littls ditches ran straight down the
slope toward the house, Where Lhese
ran out into the burned alfalfa patches
gtoad the cottage, and beyond this
agaln the corrals and the stables,

Still farther to the south, beyond
the lines of the adobe walls, the
ground sloped more gently to a little
stream bed bordered with cotton-
woods, along which the attacking
party had taken up its position.

“H-m! It's & good thing for us that
the house ¥ between us and harm,
We will try to work our way down
that acequia to our left, Come on,
Nolan!"

8o, belly down, as coyotes crawl on
their game, the two Americans very
slowly began their advance on the be
leaguered house.

One, two, thres hundred ‘yards they
crept down the hillside. Presently,
when they reached a point where the
acoquia opened out into the grass-
land, Kynaston would go no further,

“"We've got to stay here till we can
attract their attention,” he explained,
“If we go any farther we'll be shot
at. While I don’t particularly mind
beling shot at by a greaser I don't covet
havi’ old Upton line his sights on me.
Raise up & bit, Nolan, and stick your
hat up on the end of your rifls 80 they
can see It,”

The hat, thus showing abova the
edge of the ditch, was presently seen
by‘the defenders, A shout from the
rear wall of the cottags brought old
My, Upton to the massive door, which
he threw open. Kynaston and Nolan
saw him standing for a moment with
& pair of fleld glasses at his eyes,
scanning them curiously.

Presently, reassured, he waved his
hand. Still belly down among the red
dust and the empty cans that for
years had been thrown there from the
houge, the two soldiers crept painfully
down through the chicken yard, past
the pony corral, and so up into the
back yard of the house itaslf.

Mr. Upton shook hands warmly with
the youngster.

“Where 'ré your men, Kynaston?
Where 're your men? You never
came hera by yourself?"

“What's the trouble?” asked Ky-
naston. “We heard the firing and
gaw the flames; what was 1t7"

“Hay corrals, Two hundred tons
of new hay that those devils burned
up for me, They sent word that if 1
didn't pay them ten thousand dollars
for what they eall their ‘war chest’
they'd burn the place.”

“Who are they?"

“Rebels, of course. Some of Villa's
men, You never can tell who they
are, They'd been down thera since
before daylight. What 're you golng
to do? Whers ‘re your men?"

“Five miles back. Left 'em on the
last ridge with orders not to coms up
unless [ pignal for 'em. 1 dare not
start anything on this side of the line,
you know. You can pull out here by
the same way that we got here and
refugee across the line, to my men.”

“And leave all I've got In the
world! No, thanks, But I should llke
to get my daughter and Mrs. Fane
out if we can, Can you get them
acrosg?"”

“Bure thing. Come on."

“Come into the house and I'll get
them started to pack up so you can
get right back.”

Kynaston stood not upon the order
of his golng, but went at once, for
the memory of the pretty Miss Upton
was more than enough to send the
blood flowing faster through his veins,

Dorothy met him In the great hall,
It was filled with smoke from the
lower line of loopholes, where two of
the employees of the mine were firing
rapidly at the attacking party below
them, The smoke sucked back
through the hall as Mr. Upton opened
tho door,

“I'm mors than glad to ses you
again!” cried Dorothy, as she gave
him her both hands. “How did you
get here and—why?"

“To get you out,” he said quickly.
"But you must come at once. We
enn't delay a moment, At any minute
they may work around to flank you
on the hillaide, Upton, and if they do
thers will be no chance of aunyone
getting away from the house."

Mrs. Fane, who had joined the
group, was listening white-faced.

“You girls, get your things at once,”
ordered Upton. “Kynaston is right.
He cannot cross the line to help us
in force, and the only thing he can
do is to take the two of you off my
hands. Dorothy, Marion, go and get
your things. Go, I say! .1 shall stay
hera until something turns up. I do
not mean to have this place looted
without taking it out of the hldes of
the men who do it. Go, girile.”

Ay the two women ran hastily to
their rooms to get what few things
they could take with them Upton
quickly outlined his movements and
Kynaston's

“Take them to yoor camp, Kynas
ton, and keep them there till you heay
from me. I'll probably be with you
by tomorrow or the next day. 1 shall
not leave hare till T have come to some
sort of an understanding about this
property. They dare not loot the place
openly, Hers are the girls now.”

Nolan, looking north under the
sharp of his hand through the partiaily
opened back door, was volleylng low-
toned curses,

“l beg pardom, sir, but—I couldn't
help it. There go our horses, sir.”

He pointed to two little brown spots
that showed momentarily against the
brown of the hillside. The two
Americans’ horges were looge and had
taken the chance to return to their
own camp—I{iive miles away,

“It'a & good thing we saw It in time
—Look out! Low bridge for all thin
skulls!™ !

Whee-ee! A bullet whined past
Upton and buried itsell in the heavy
door post. It came stralght from the
hill where Kynaston and Nolan had
secreted themselves an hour before,
away up In the rear of the house.

Upton dragged them back into the
house and slammed the door, which he
barred,

“I wonder what In the world that
means,” sald Mrs. Fane breathlessly,
oblivious to the fact that Kynaston
had taken and kept hold of her hand.

“It means,” sald Upton, working
feverishly to close the shutters of the
windows on the north side, “that
they've got men on that side of us—
Now, Kynaston, you sald that you
could signal your sergeant to come to
help us, What was your signal?"

Kynnston shook his head.

“We must use every other means
before we do that," he sald slowly.
“If our men éross the Iine as an armed
body it means {ntervention and—war."

“We haven't got & whole lot of
cholee,” commented Upton savagely.
“Don’t you see that they've got us
surrounded on all sides? There
comes their llne, moving out of the
cottonwoods to the attack mow. Qet
to your loopholes, men."

And Kynagton, peering through the
narrow loophole that Upton had cut
in the shutter, saw a thin line of men
moving forward across the open land
in widely extended order,

The attack was on.

CHAPTER V.,
Water!

Kynaston watched carefully the line
of men which was working out of the
clump of cottonwood trees to the
gsouth. He noted that they came for
ward very slowly, seeking cover care-
fully, and that they were a good seven
hundred yards away.

At that range his own rifle and that
of Nolan were the only two that could
be counted upon for efficlent service,
the ordinary hunting rifle rarely being
sighted for over three hundred yards.

There wers flve other men in the
house—Mr. Upton, John Wilkes, an
old miner about sixty-five years old;
an American mine surveyor named
Wilson, and two. Mexican servants,
one of whom was the cook. In addi-
tion to these there were himself and
Nolan, Mrs, Fane and Miss Upton, and
an old Mexican woman who had lived
at the place for twenty years.

“First of all, Upton—it's a bit late
to ask about it now If arrangements
have not already been made—but how
{s your water supply?”

Upton looked at him, frankly pur
zled for a moment,

“Heaven knows! Miranda thera"
—Indicating the old woman—'gen-
erally gets the water that we drink
from the spring in a bucket, but we
pump water to the bathroom from the
windmill, yonder.,” He pointed down
the aslope to a windmill faintly dis-
cerned against the line of the green
alfalfa pateh.

“That'll be the first point of attack
then,” growled Kynaston. *“Nolan,
get your sights for six hundred and
fifty yards and cut loose at the first
person you see going for the windmilk
They'll be trying to disconnect it.”

"Too late, sir,” sald Nolan, peering
out, “They've got it already.”

“Worse luck!" enapped Kynaston.
He turned again to Upton.

“How much water in the housa?"

Upton ran quickly back into the
kitchen, whence he came back with &
bucket in his hand, a look of chagrin
upon his face.

“There is only this one bucket and
it {sn't full by a long shot, What'll
we do, Kynaston?"

“Do like Br'er Terrapin did when
the cornfleld was set on fire. He 'set
and tuk it if you remembar your
Uncle Remus," sald Kynaston grimly.
“Put that bucket somewhere where
it can’t be upset, Upton. It's all we've
got, and the Lord knows when we'll
get any more,

“"Make the ladles sit down on the
floor, Upton, below the line of the
loopholes, so that no stray shot can
hit them.

“There they come! Aad by Jove,
it looks ms if they mean business at
last! Sending a fing of truce for-
ward. The nerve of the beasis!

“Will you see the flag of truce, Up-
ton? I ecan’t go. You see, I'm In &
uniform and It must not got out that
A United States oflicer is over here on
Mexican goil, Take your revoiver with
you and don't let them come within
ton yarde of you, I'll cover you from
the house."”

Do you think Mr, Upton will
be able to make terms which
provide for the safe-conduct of
his daughter and har friend to
the United States, and whigh
wil] permit Kynaston ané Naian
to got out of Mexico unswen?
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COLVILLE
INDIAN
RESERVATION

CTHESO

LVILLE INDIAN RE!
ITS REGISTRA

RVATION
N POINTS

6o Great Northern”and Register at Spokane, Wenatchee,
Colville, Republic or Omak—July 5th to 22nd, inclusive

350,000 acres of desirable agricultural lands of the south
half of the COLVILLE Indian Reservation—located in the Columbia
River and Okanogan Valleys of North-Central Washington—will be sub«
ject to homestead entry. “Go Great Northern” and have your cholce of
five registration points includsies Omak, only registration point actually
on the reservation and reacken only by the Great Northern Railway.

Low Round Trip Fares \

Round Trip Homeseekers’ Fares to all registration points named will be

in effect June zoth, {u]y #4th and July 18th. Summer Tourist
day, permit stopover for registration at Spokane and
res allow stopovers enroute at Glacier National Park either on

Coast points, on &a
Wenatchee, Both fa
going or return trip,

Send Now for Colville Cireulsr 38

& every

Fares to North Pacific

Fill out coupon below and mail today, for detailed information, map folderr and booklets,

E.C.LEEDY, General Immigration Agent
ST.PAUL

Nie Amurica Birst

I E. C.LEEDY, Gewenavr lumicramion Aounr
Guear Nonnenn Ratewar, 51, Pavi, Minw,
I Send Colville Opeaing Circular 88

C. E.STONE, l'*n;l’rmgw Traffic Manager

| Name
Address

ol

Three Rundred Million
Bushel Grop in (915

Farmers pay for their land with one year's crop
and prosperity was mever so greal. d

Regarding Western Canada as a grain
producer, a prominent business man
says: “Canada’s position today is

sounder than ever.

There is more

wheat, mofe oats, more grain for feed, 20% more cattle than
last year and more hogs. The war market in Europe needs

our &

urplus. As for the wheat crop, it is marvelous and a monument of strength

for businessconfidence tobuild upon, exceeding the mostoptimistic predictiona.”

Wheataveraged in 1915 over 25 bushels per acre
Oats averagedin 1915 over 45 bushels per acre
Barley averagedini915over 40bushelsper acre

Prices are high, markets convenient, excellent land, low in
olﬂerwiu, ranging from §12 to $30 per acre.

ved or

ce either im-
ree homestead

ands are plentiful and not far from railway lines and convenieat to good
schools and churches. The climate is bealthful.

T 1 land, nor Is there conscripiion. For complete infor-
hore ln mo war fax on land, any '] e .

mation ms to

best Jocations for settlement, reduced railroad rates

ptive lustrated

pamphlet, address Superintendent Immigration, Ottawa, or
G. A. COOK, 2012 Main Sireel, Kansas City, Mo.
Canadian Government Agent

Impractreal.

“We ghould do our best to live In
comfortable and happy surroundings,”
said the first Californian.

“That's & good idea," replied the con-
gplcuously contented cltizen of Ban
Josa, "but it’s impracticnl. If every-
body were to move to California our
beautiful state would be overcrowded.”
—8acramento Star,
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B S A B A R K B
Sure Way.

“Qanator, 1 wish you'd recommend
this young man for office.”

“But 1 know of no office I could get
him."

“That's all right. I don't really want
him to get any office. But he wants
to marry my daughter, and if he has
done anything shady in the past I'd
like to have the facts brought out.—
Louisville Courier-Journal.

The Way of It
“How are school troubles going?”
“In the usual way—by the board.”

The Idea,
“What are you doing now, Jim?"
“Any easy mark I can come across,"

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a beautiful
head of hair. If yours is streaked with
gray, or is harsh and stiff, you can re-
store it to its former beauty and lus-
ter by using “La«Creole” Halr Dress-
ing, Price $1.00.—Adv.

When the mother of a small boy
calls him to dinner he never replies:

“Walt till 1 get some of this dirt off

my hands!"

LADIES CAN WHAR SHOES

One eize smaller after using Allen's Foots
Ease, the antiseptic powder for the feet.
Bhaken into shoes and used In root-hlth!
Allen's Foot-Hase makes tight shoes fee
easy, and gives instant rellef to corns and
bunions, Try It todur. Bold, averywhaere,
%Hc. For FREE trial package, Address,
Allen 8, Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. Adv,

Snores.
“1 sleep like a log.”
“wWith the saw golng through it?"

Hope Is all right when It forms &

stops itching

partnership with hustle.

and burning

If you are suffering with eczema, ringworm,

rash or other tormenting skin-eruption, t

Res-

inol Oir::‘l:m gnls Rahlininl Soap. ;o;l will be sur-
prised quickly the itching a rning stop
and the skin becomes clear and healthy again.
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